The Bright by Celan, Paul & Felstiner, John
Masthead Logo The Iowa Review
Volume 27
Issue 3 Winter Article 4
1997
The Bright
Paul Celan
John Felstiner
Follow this and additional works at: https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview
Part of the Creative Writing Commons
This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an
authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.
Recommended Citation
Celan, Paul and John Felstiner. "The Bright." The Iowa Review 27.3 (1997): 18-18. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.4832
Paul Celan 
The bright 
STONES move through the air, bright 
white, the light 
bringers. 
They want to 
not sink, not fall, 
not collide. They move 
up, 
like slender 
dogroses they break open, 
they float 
toward you, my gentle one, 
you, my true one?: 
I see you, you pluck them with my 
new, my 
Everyman's hands, you place them 
in Brightness-Again, which no one 
need weep for nor name. 
From Die Niemandsrose ? 1963 by S. Fischer Verlag, Frankfurt am Main. Translated by John 
Felstiner, ? 1997 
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